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WHAT 
THEY ALL 
SAID 


DEDICATED 


WITH MUCH LOVE TO SOME PEOPLE 
AND 
WITH GREAT RESPECT TO 


ALL HORSES 


a 


JP 


Wear THEY ALL SAID 


A PLAYLET 
IN, THREE ACTS 


DRAMATIS PERSONNE 


Upstart 

Lnvincible 

(linker 

(igarette 

Jack 

Going Over 

‘Peter 

The Old Irish Kare 
ana 

A Few Good Riders 


BOT. 
SCENE: Early Dawn of a Very Cold Morning 


Invincible (yawning) : “ Oh-h-oo0 !” 

Upstart (peevishly): “ Hey there! Cut that 
out !”’ 

Invincible: “ What ails you, dearie? Just gotten 
to sleep?” 


Upstart : “ No, you ladies’ pet, but there’s no 
sense starting trouble before it’s time.” 

Invincible: “Feed boxes and snafles! You talk- 
ing about starting trouble! Wait, I’m going 
to take my shoes off and think it over.” 

Jack: “Aw, ’gwan and choke yourselves! You 
giddy pair of Shetlands !”’ 

Invincible: “ Well, dye hear him? Did ye? 
Growling about starting trouble! He ought 
to have his nerves fired!”’ 

Upstart: “And what do you know about it? 
Carrying twenty pounds scluding spurs and 
a pin, and picking your own panels — two 
bars down preferably—an’ having your own 
way — nobody saying nothing to you what- 
soever. You cute little darling! Look at me, 
I carry two hundred pounds and a pair of 
arms attached to same weighing, I judge, fifty 
more. I don’t get a chance for even a friendly 
little argument, letting alone my own way. I 
gotta go, get me, kid? Go!” 

Invincible :“ Yea-a, but I gotta do my own think- 

in’, see, dearie? Never thought of that, did 
yer 

Upstart: “ Take the bit! Take the bit! That 


sure 1s trouble for you.” 
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Jack : “Aw, get out of my feed box! I’m sick of 
hearing ye. Look at me! Never knowwhat /’m 
in for. One morning fancy waistcoat anda pair 
of hands like mutton chops; next day checker- 
ed skirt and a bowler hat and acast-iron spine. 
Holy hounds! What do either of you know!” 

Going Over (gently) : “I’m sure we all have our 
troubles.” 

Jack : “ You spoke of bran mash then, Kid, and 
you got a pair of ’em.” 

Clinker: “‘ Say, there’s a whole lot of oats in 
knowing what kind of trouble you’re up ~ 
against, I’ll tell the stable. I gota pippin the 
other day. I bet he has walked on his hands 
ever since.” 

Jack: “Treat ’em rough—that’s you all over.” 

Clinker: “ Bettcher curb! What’s the use of 
being down-trodden?” 

Peter: “Oh, well, I believe in taking what 
comes and going straight.” 

Jack: “ Which I must say you do real pretty 
when not interfered with. But that guy of 
yours is some bird. I’ve handled him a coupla 
times when I thought he was shaking for the 
drinks. Tails, I win — heads, you lose. But 
he ain’t so bad at that.” 
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Peter : “ He ain’t so good, neither.” 
Cigarette: “Aw, gee, sometimes I gotta laugh. 


Up to the house seeing those guys all dressed , 


up and ready to go off if you so much as say 
‘Howdy’ toa fly! I like to scare *em—roll 
a nasty eye an’ n’everything! But holy oats! 
There’s some tough birds you couldn’t land 
a scare into, if you was to hand ’em both your 
feet in the same place at the same time.”’ 

Upstart (ironically): ‘‘ You’re a regular ladies’ 
hack, ain’t you?”’ 

Cigarette: ‘* Well, you ain’t what you’d call a 
family pet yourself.” 

Gomg Over (with pacific intent): “I must say 
I enjoy a good run.” 

Upstart (irritably): ‘ Well, you don’t enjoy 
yourself very often, then.” 

Cigarette: “Haw! Haw! Bright and cheery as 
ever!” 

Invincible: “Yes, sir. Happy is his middle name. 
His mother was Amiable, out of Cheery-O.” 


| Upstart : “Just because I’m not passed around 


like a hat the way the rest of you bugs are, 
and only one regular guy can give mea ride, 
you re all sore.” 

Cigarette : “ Das so, boss, dat certainly am so.” 
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“DOES HIS OWN THINKING” 


“HE THOUGHT HE WAS TO 


SUNDAY SCHOOL” 
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Upstart : “Aw, shut up.” | 

Peter : “ Say, if we keep on we'll give em a good 
ride today. I feel kind of nasty myself.” 

Yack: “I certainly hope the bug I get don’t 
wear checks. I don’t want nobody to cross me 
all day.”’ 

Clinker ; “TI could shake a mean tail myself.” 

Going Over : “Sometimes I’m more ageressive 
than others, never, however, with any mean 
intent, but rather from an access of spirit.” 

Cigarette : “ Hey, your check rein’s slippin’!”’ 


Invincible : “ Well, boys, we’ve got a long day | 


coming. Here’s luck.” 

Jack: “1 hope my guy likes me better than 
I’m going to like him.” 

Clinker : “ He won’t think of you at all. You’re 
nothing but a horse. He’s a man.” i 
Jack (yawning): “ Man or horse, it makes no 

materials. All animals.” 

Old Irish Mare (from furthest stall) : “ You all 
talk like a parcel of colts. I was hunting before 
you were foaled. I’ve seen stiff country, and 
know what runs are. And if you’ve been bred 
right, you'll have pride, but no meanness ; 
you ll have courage, but no foolhardiness ; 
you'll have heart and sense too, and you'll 
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learn that the one great motto for man and Eo, 
horse alike is: ‘Go straight, Go honest, Get 
up, and Go on.’”’ ol 
(Voices in the distance. Clem and stable boys.) 
Upstart : “ Come on, let’s go.” | ‘ 
<s 
‘+ 
Io 


“aA TOUGH BIRD” 


ACT II es ) 


Scene: The House, Early Morning of a 
Very Cold Day. Sounds of Bugles and 
Alarm Clocks. Loud Voices. Thumping of 3 
Boot Trees. 


Frank (slipping downstairs sideways) : “H’i say, 

turn the Victrola on, there’s a dear.”’ 
Frederick (napkin over arm): “ How manywid 

he say for lunch?” | 
Frank : ‘“* Seven, he said.” | 
Frederick (calling down dumbwaiter): “H’i 

say, there’ll be twelve for lunch.” | 
Ed’s voice (upstairs): “ Everybody up?” | 
Florence : “ Oh, dear! Yes. I’m up.” 


jl i 
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Fim : Say, Ed, can you lend me a razor?” 

Millie (to Florence): “ I’ve left my cold cream 
in the bathroom.”’ 

Florence : ‘‘ Wait, Vl get it.” 

Clarence: “1 bet Going Over goes fine today. 
Just the kind of a day he likes.” 

Fim: “Say, Ed, can you lend me a belt ?”’ 

Ed: “Say, Frank!”’ 

Frank (slipping upstairs): “Yes, sir; yes, sir.” 

Mille : “Oh, dear, I can’t find my pin.” 

Florence : “Wait, I'll get it.” 

Clarence: ‘Going Over will certainly be in good 

_ shape today.” 

Ed: “Come on, everybody ready ?”’ 

Florence: ‘‘Here’s your pin, Millie.” 

Millie : “I’m ready, Ed.” 

jim : “Say, Ed, can you lend me a stock: :. 

Ed: “Say, Frank!” 

(Sound of voices outside. Boys arg horses.) 

Ed (in hall): ** Come on, let’s go.” 

Jack : “Well, what do I get? Any bets?”’ 

Peter : “God bless me! He’s got on a yellow: 
waistcoat! Looks cute, don’t he?”’ 

Upstart (to Invincible): “ Twenty pounds in- 
cluding spurs!” 


(Sumner and Nan, Old John and Loppy.) 
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“17M A WILLING Dog!” 
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Ed: “Come on, let’s go.” 

Old ‘Fohn: “ Morning, boys. How’s hoofs?” 

Jack : “ Morning, John. What you going to do 
today?” 

Old Fohn : “ Don’t ask me!” 

Upstart : “ Mind your oats, Jack. Look what’s 
coming to you.’ 

Florence : “ Oh, dear ! My! Am [ all right?” 

Jack (to Going Over): “I’m a willing dog, 
carrying one of your troubles.” 

Peter : “ Look at me, all dressed up!” 
Upstart: “I bet that’s Ed’s stock. His own 
always bulge in the back.” | 

Millie: “isn’t Invincible perfect!” 
Fack : “ Does his own thinking, too.” 
Invincible : “Aw, shut up.” 

Ed: “Come on, let’s go!” 


“He A INT SO GOOD NEITHER” 


ACT IIl 
( Five Hours Later ) 


Frank (in dining room): “‘H’i say, there’s some- 
thing wrong with this room.” 

Frederick : Hi’m sure I don’t know what.” 
Frank : “11 see. There’s only four bottles of 
wine in'the pail; where’s the other eight ?”’ 

(Motors outside.) 

Ed (followed by eleven people): “Say, Fred- 
erick, there’ll be twelve for lunch.” 

Frederick (complacently): “ Yes, sir.” 
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Mithe : “ Oh, that was a wonderful run. Ed, you 
certainly went brilliantly! Didn’t Ed go well?”’ 
Florence: “Oh, dear! My! I certainly am tired.”’ 
Clarence : “ Going Over never made a mistake.” 

Ed: “ How about a cocktail 2” 

Everybody together : “ How about it?” 

Millie: “ Ed certainly is a brilliant horseman.” 

(Business of making and drinking six cocktails.) 

kd: “ Come on, lunch is ready.”’ 

Luncheon takes an hourandahalf. Conversation 
would be just as witty even if it wasn’t so loud. 
Although notcomprehensive in scope, in detail 
it is exact, and in some cases refined. In coher- 
ence, itis not all that a precisian might care for, 
and in lucidity it lacks certain qualities which 
tend towards the making of a salon. But it is 
enjoyed by all, and runs something like this: 

“‘She’s got a lot of heart.” 

“You bet. Free-jumping mare, all right.” 

“That second fence. Never laidatoe onit!”’ 

“ Fave to give me his head, he’ll peck if 
you don’t,” 

“Where was the wire?”’ 

“Say, Frederick, bring another flock of 
eggs. 


“Fills your eye. Big bone son of a gun.” 
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“Two thousand.”’ 

“Tell have to carry more weight next 
year. 

‘Tucks under in front.” 

“Great performer, all right.”’ 

“ Have some Scotch? ”’ 


‘Say, Frank.” 

“Takes a whale of a hold.”’ 

‘“ Hrazier’s woods.” 

‘“‘'There’s a ditch on the other side, and he 
gave the devil of a lurch. Some jump.” 

“Three-quarter bred.” 

“Takes off too far.”’ 

‘Wharton Sinkler’s.” 

‘“« Feasterville.” 

‘ Four feet if it was an inch.”’ 

“Stands well under.’ 

‘““ Never hung me up once.” 

“ Damn likely filly.” 


‘© Have some Scotch ?”’ 


This is a brief synopsis of the motif. The varia- 
tions are manifold. Once, someone said, 


‘“‘ Have some rye.” 
But it clings beautifully close to its theme, as 


all great art does, and its integrity is only 
broken for a moment when lunch ends (which 


it finally does for no apparent reason), but 
goes on again, while the fire crackles, and 
the phonograph blatantly proclaims the 
charms of Sweet Peggy O’ Neil. 

““ Dave Sharp has a horse.” 

“* Radnor.” 

“ Spavin.” 

“* Bowed in front.” 

“Stiff country.” 

* Winded.” 

At last the eleven people begin one by one to 
go. Good-byes, parting words. “ Frazier’s 
woods.” “ We must go.” “TI certainly am 
tired.” “ Say, Ed, lend mea pair of gloves.” 


—— 


“nONT ASK ME” 19 


OO ————— Ss 


Everybody gone. Frederick to Frank: “‘ How 
many he say there’d be for dinner?” “ Ten, 
he said.” 

Frederick (calling down dumbwaiter): ‘ H’1 
say, there'll be fourteen tonight.” 


[TWILIGHT IN STABLE | 


Invincible : “1 wonder what it would feel like to 
be a hound?” 

Peter : “ I’m wore clean through to the nails in 
me shoes.” 

Upstart : “See me giving Ed an argument?” 

Invincible ; “ Ugh! Argument! He thought he 
was to Sunday school.” 

Fack : “Aw, gee! I wish I was a fox.” 

Cigarette : “ Wadye do?” 

Jack: “I'd grow me a pair o’ wings, Birdie! 
Oh! my spine is coming out my eyes!” 

Going Over (plaintively) : “I wish he wouldn’t 
try to ride on my neck.” 

Old Irish Mare: “ Boys, it’s good night, and 
another day. All together now!” 

All together: 

‘« There’s only one rule that counts in a day, 
No matter how stiff or how fair be the way. 


If you run till dark from the earliest dawn, 
Go straight, Go honest, Get up and Go on.’’ 
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“I WISH HE WOULDN’T TRY TO RIDE 


ON MY NECK” 
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